

. . . lUiilU 

Own Your 0«n Chain oi 
PUPPET THEATRES with 
mQTR than 100 moving parts 
that makr up all the char- 
aclers thai phiy in (he 
FOIIR BIG SHOWS. 

"The Grra" Boxl. Rgb- 
the Cowboy 

Se^ "Sudo'p'i, The R«d Ho.cd 
RFind««r," vith Santa 
Cfobi and rhc "Rudolph 
Family." 

ff„ "A Day At The FoFm". 

—th fuet the Pij, Myrtle 
the C«w and Tqnglci the 
Dag. 

"A Day At The Cirtui." 
itaFring Clarence tha 
Clown, the Ringmaitet, 
and Tommy the Tiger. 

Happy. Hilarious Fun for 
everyone. All beaut Ifutly 
colored front and back — 
You are the Stage Manager 
creating roars of laughter 
at the lire-like antics of the 
nnimaU. cowboy.s and In- 
dians. 






ror all whose 
hearts are yonng. 

The four stories thai form the 
basis of each play will hold you 
spellbound with absorbing iti- 
tercst. Each sh<tw has complete 
instructions with illuslralians 
far setting up each of the POUR 
Television Puppet Thcalrcs, 
You need only one hand to op- 
erate a puppet, so plan your 
shows with two puppets on the 
stage at a time. By manipulating 
the control sticks you can matte 
yaur puppets walk, dance and do 
many humorous and exciting 
lhin(!S. 

You get AH FOUR 
Shows for only 51-91 





hint's. A 



^^MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 



JOIOIA SAIES 

la CDimla 13« OUNBjII !T W TOIONia ONt. 
laUJ.*— » 101 tMIUFIItlOH.T. 

□ PJaaH lend me all Fou' T^le»iiion Puppet Theotrei- I 
will pay Ponman $1.98 on delivery plui C-O-D. char^ei. 
It not entirely aatiified I may teturn them within 5 dayi 
tar lull relund- 

NAME . 

ADDRESS 



HIOLA lALIS ' 
in Ciaada lUl DDHD» IT. «. lOCDMIO 
la U.t.*. 101 m lUFFItO N.T. 



SEND NO 
MONEYS 



CITY , „ 

□ If you remit $2.00 with thii coupon wo will prepay oil 
delivery chorgcs. 
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JOURNEY IKTO FUK 





(S?INCE MY CHfLDHOOO 1 HAD BEe^ 
OBBESSED WITH BLACK AlAGiC! I 
SOUGHT OUT WITCHES, STUDIED TTJE 
BLACK MASS, AND ONCE I SACRIFICED 
A GOAT BY FULL MOON! ALWAYS I 
SOUGHT KNOWLEDGE AND POweR... 
AND THEM ONE DAV I FOUND THSBOOK.. 



,CrJ 



WAS^ 
BROWSING 
THROUGH A 
CHARINS CROSS 
BOOKSTAND 
WHEN I 
FOUND IT.,. 



JOVe! AT 
LONG last! 
OF ALL 
PLACES^ . 



FIND SOA^ETHINS 
INTEReSTING, 
VOUNG MA NT 



lOMETHINS INTEReSTINs! I HAD 
TO CHUCKLE INWARDLY AT THAT..., 




JOURNEY IKTO FEAR 




t^UPPENLy THE 

DOOR suzzeH 
SOUNDED ! I 
SARGLV HAD 
TIfAE TO PUT 
AWAV MY 
EQUtP/HENT... 






JOURNEY 1HT0 FEAR 



BEEN VEARS SINCE 

X WAS here! hope 

THE OLD WRECK IS 
STILL standing) 



r 



THERE IT is: 
WHAT A RUtN 
BUT AT LEAST 1 
WOW'T BE 
DISTURBED 
here! 



JOURNEY IMTO fEAR 



U MAD NOT EXPCCTBO ANVTHINO. 
9Une so TERftlBLE.' I FORCED 
MVSELF TO Be CAI.*..., 



f—o^cou^^e,. 



AND you ARE /My 
PEMON ? VDU WILL 
00 ANVTHINS I 
TELL VOU TO OOT 



lAT ALL / ^OAtMA/VC A^€ 



■r 



, (there (5 A \ / - 
, GREAT PRISON ' 
, NEAR here; 
'partmoor: COUS-V -\ > 
you PESTROV IT AND 
&£T ALL THE CONVICTS, 
FREET 



£f//LO'S PLAY, A^ASre^/ Z A/VOtV 
T//£ PLACS WELL / <SO YOi/ TV A 
WLL //^ARBY A/V£P Hi^TT/V/ 
^ALf^ A*/ corn's 77/H£... 



.( 



• 



Jalf an hour later, I 
VIMS staring- down at 
THE PRISCfN..., 



NOTHING yex\ D—o\u' 

I DREAM all that? 
BUT THERE WAS A 
DEAION— r KNOW rr.' 



[V 



THEN... 



coulc? not control 
my terror at what] 
1 hac dome. i ran 

A1ADLV.. 



m 



UGH —SOT TO 11 
GET AWAy FROAl J 

here! )t was ^ 
hop.risle ! those 
a1en burning.' 



mm 
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Journey into feak 




JT'S TRUEI IT'S HAPPENING—-^ 
POWERFUL DICTATOR PYING AT 
My COtAWAUO '. HAH- HAH — t 

<;an rule the world now' 





I MUST HAVE THE LIST READY 
SOON ! ALL THE BROOKED POLITICIANS, ■ 
THE SCOUNDRELS OF THE WORLD. THE M 
WAR AiONGERS.' THEV n 
fflUST ALL Die! 



JOilllNEY INTOHAR 



I WAS SO WORR(6P, ALAN.' YOU DIDN'T 
ANSWER MY LETTERS. WHAT HAVE YOU 
SEGN UP TO IN THIS CREAKY OLP HOUSE? 
CTAN'T YOU TELL 7 



MACe MY SJG MISTAKE THEN 
CYNTHIA WHAT 1 HAD BEEN DOINQ 



! 1 toldL 




Tl'SAW THAT sue WOULD MEVP^ 
9B,I£VE A\m WfTHOUT P ROOF... 

'^you'llsee! I'LL clap 

MY HAWOS, THEN WATCH 



1 — 1 DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
TO THINK, ALAN. 
VOU ACT SO 

strangely! j'-ri 




you 
master! 



YOU see, 

CYNTHIA! 
'1- REALLY y 
DO HAVE 

A demon! 



OHM— SO 
■ HORRIBLE ! 
AffHHHHHH-- 





. _ > J KMeW £¥tm<IA WDULP SSETRAy 

me! she must die 



KILL HER demon! 
■AS you DID THE 



/S TOO a£AUT//^aL,7VO GOOC/ 
OTVEKS Z O/O NOT 
AJWP, aUT 7W/S 
Z W/CL AfOT oa ' 
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I'^KiLu hgr! you must oBev! 

VOU ARE (MY SLAVE, BOUND TO 
MEI I RAISED you FROM THE 
underworld; kill, I SAY' 



SAW THE OSMON J VANISH, LrTTLE 0N£.' 
MAKE AN ODD MCmON \ R£TURN TO VOUR 
WITH HIS HAND ; MQM£ — ANP VOU 

CTVNTHIA BEGAN TO 1^ W/LL NOT 
DISAPPEAR,.. rS^R£MEmB£Rf 



STOP- 
V-VOU 
T ! 1 AM 



AlASTHR HERe.-j 



Mi 



YOU W£AE TVe MASTER.' BUT 
NO LONGER, MY FH/eNO! X 
WOULO NOT S£RV£ A MAOMAN 
£V&^ /fij COULP/ 



KEEP 

away) 



X o'SoaeYSO YOU, so now x 

AM OOOMSa ALSO/ J i::ANf^OT 
/ZSTl/JZN TO MY HOm£ B£LOW.' J N-NO — 
X mu. a/£ — BUT 50 ( GASP-*) \ 

SNALL YOU/ ^^HH DON'T 

KILL WE! 



NAM— MAM — TN£ LITTLE \fQfC£ 
'S OVEfl. f:OM. YOU.' O/S—ANC ^ 
SOON I mLL FOLLOW YOU ' ■^-'^■Jy 



\ (I 



YOU Se£, MY FR/FNOS, Wf/AT f/APP£NS m£/V 
YOU SUMMON OEMOA/S/ 3£mF(£/ A^i' VOU 
Wm A£AD TWS STORY — 7?iJ<£ ^^£'/ 
N£V£^ S££K TO KNOW WNAT /S 
FORBIDOeN... 



T///S STORY WAS 
iVA./rT£/V FROM A a/ARY FOUN^ W A SAF£ 
\/N A 8UAN££' OUrNOUS£/N 50UTfY£f!N 



I ENGLAND. JUOG£ FOR YOURSELF. 



JOilRNrr IKtO FEAR 





WHAT DID IX ueUTENANT'' 
1 NEVER SAW ANYTHING 
"---l LIKE IT BEFORE I 




JOURNEY INTO FEAR . 



NEITHER. HAVE I, 
(MULLIGAN.' LOOKS 
LIKE SOME BIG 
AN(*1AL WAS AT 
HER THROAT ' 



. lEKT AIORNING (N THE HOME 
Of MAX HENDERSON. , 





SOmnet INTO FEAR 





f YOU w/v, Mem£asoN.' /T /s -<? 

/ W£/l.EiVOLP—OR SOMSTmA^/ 
I OAfE Of: OUJZ /Hef^ GOT A L OOK 
\ AT /r TV/V/GA/r. MAYBE YOU 




iroULDN'T BE BETTER,' BUT I 
WONDGR IF we WILL EVER tTATTH 
THIS WEReWOLFl HE'S A 

c:lever pev/l J 
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JOURNEY \m tiat 




GHOST CLINIC 

fry Doctor Shade ^ 



CLAVi OF REVENGE 




THE FLUFFY white Persian cat. 
Boots, came c&refuily into the room. 
Henry Rutherford, from behind the 
evening paper, watched with narrowed 
eyes as the caL avoided him, circling wide 
to avoid the ktcK it always anticipated, and 
crossed the, room to rub against Martha's 
ankles. Hatred crinkled in the man's mind. 
How he hated that cat! How he hated all 
cats ! Almost as much as he hated his 
wife . . . 

Martha Rutherford stooped to rub a hand 
along the cat's arching back. "Nice Boots," 
she murmured. "At least you love me, don't 
you, baby? At least you don't want to get 
rid of me." 

The man slid deeper behind the paper, 
not wanting to see the petulant expression 
on his wife's face. Not wanting to hear the 
note of suffering, of self pity, in her voice. 
Not wanting to hear her scream, for the 
thousand and first time, that she would not 
give him a divorce. Oh — how he hated her. 
How he wished her dead. 

Dead! He rolled the thought around in 
his mind, flavoring it, liking the sound of it. 
It no longer frightened him as it had at 
first. Martha dead! That would solve every- 
thmg, he mused. But how? She was per- 
fectly healthy, and not really an old woman. 
She would live for years yet — unless . . . 

Martha lifted her bulk from the chair. 
She picked up the cat, cuddling it close to 
her. "Come on, baby. We'll go out and look 
at the garden, you and !. It'll be time to 
plant the flowers pretty soon. And maybe 
there will be a surprise for you. Boots. A 
nice surprise." 

Drool! Henry Rutherford watched with 
a frown as his wife, still carrying the cat, 
left the room. A few mdments later he heard 
the kitchen door open, heard her go Into the 
garden behind the house. Such drool, he 
reflected again, bitterly. If she had ever 
loved him half as much as she loved that 
blasted cat! And her equally blasted flowers! 
No, he was nothing but a meal ticket for 
her, and a meal ticket that she wasn't going 
to relinquish as long as they both lived. The 
thought struck again, sharp as pain. As 
lonp' as thev lived! As long as she lived! 

He went into the kitchen and watched 
Martha digffincr in the garden. It was e cold 
dav in earlv March, with a pale blue sky 
dotted with" fu?,?.y clouds, but .loon Martha 
would be planting her garden, Rutherford 
glanced at the kitchen table, saw the oackets 
of .seed-s that his wife had brought home 
onlv an hour earlier. Seed.-*! Garden! An 
idea began to grow in his mind. 



A week later he was ready to put his 
plan into execution. He had thought of 
everything, he was sure. At first Martha had 
balked at the idea of going to her sister't 
home for a long stay, but he had convinced 
her. 

, *"It will do you good," he said. 'IWe both 
need a change. When you come back we'll 
both have a nice sensible talk about 
matters," 

Her eyes hardened at that. "There'R noth- 
ing to talk about," she snapped. "I'm - not 
giving you a divorce. That's final, Mayb» 
I'd' better stay here. 1 think you're up t« 
something, Henry." 

"No,'' he had said wearily, "I'm ncft up 
to anything. And never mind about the 
divorce, I can see it's no use. But at least 
we need a rest from 'each other." 

So she had agreed to go. Rutherford had 
then seen to it that the neighbors, and their 
few friends, knew about the trip. Carefully 
he arranged Martha's schedule ao that she 
would leave on a late train — but not so 
late that the neighbors would not still be up. 
They would see them leave the house for the 
station, with Martha's bags piled in the rear 
of the car. Y^s, he had it all down very pat. 
It worked like a charm. As they drove 
away the Denny family, across the street, 
waved a cheerful goodbye. It was a long 
time, and very dark, before Henry Ruther- 
fortl came back. They had missed the train, 
of course, because he had set his watch pur- 
posely slow, 

Martha was in the back seat when he 
drove into the garage. In the back seat be- 
neath a pile of blankets, her head smashed 
like an egg shell, After missing the train 
Rutherford had driven on to the next town, 
in an effort to catch the train there, but at 
a dark place on the road he had stopped. 
And so had Martha's life. Now all that re- 
mained was to carry out the details of his 
plan. 

II was a full night's work. Her baggage 
he burnt in the furnace, oiefe bv piece Then, 
in pilch darkness — he had made sure there 
would be no moon — he buried Mmth.-* in 
the garden. It was a large eardsn, sur- 
rounded by a high brick wall. Ideal for hia 
purpose. 

Only- when he tried to catch the white 
,cat. Boots, did things go wrong. The cat 
snarled at him, spat, and vanished into the 
night when Rutherford approached it with 
an iron polfcr. He had intended to bury it 
with his wife. 

But the cat lived. And all that night 
Rutherford toiled, working over the grave 



of his Wife. Next mOrnine, early, a neighbor 
saw him in the garden working with a spade. 

"Putting in the garden," he told the 
neighbor. "I thought I would have it all 
spaded and planted before Martha comes 
back. You know how she loves a garden." 
And he patted the fresh turned earth lov- 
ingly with the spade. Later he found the 
seeds that Martha had bought, and planted 
theffl carefully. As he worked he chucKled 
inwardly. MarthjR^ould have a garden; all 
right. Growing ri^c over her ... 

WHEN, a few days later, he' called 
in the police Re was not worried. 
His wife had vanished, bags and 
all. The police were sympathetic, 
■nd the routine work of finding a missing 
person began. No luck, of course. Ruther- 
ford grieved outwardly, while rejoicing 
within. And in the garden little green shoots 
began to push up through the brown earth. 
The police came again and agairi, always 
with sympathy, telling him with worried 
frowns that his wife seemed to have van- 
ished from the earth. Rutherford guessed 
that they were checking on him, on his 
movements, but still he did not worry. How 
could they ever know! 

Martha had been dead a little over a 
month when the cat came back. Rutherford 
had almost forgotten it, until he looked Out 
the kitchen window and felt a thrill of terror 
up and down his spine. The white cat was 
digging at the grave!* 

He felt an iron hand grip his heart as 
he watched Boots pawing among the tiny 
plants^ The cat knew! 

His face contorted with fear and rage, 
the man rushed into the garden. But as he 
approached the cat he regained his senses, 
tried guile. After ail, it was only his nerves 
playing tricks! How could the cat know 
anything? 

"Nice Boots," Rutherford called. "Come 
here, kitty. I won't hurt you." 

The cat spat at him once, then van- 
ished over the fence. Carefully Rutherford 
smoothaff out the hole that Boots had been 
aigging. He wondered if the neighbors had 
noticed anvthing. That blasted cat . . . 

Again the next day he caught the cat in 
the garden. And the dav after that. Always 
Boots was digging at the soft earth above 
t>ie grave. And always he eluded the frantic 
dashes of the man. Rutherford could no 
li'iiger sleep for the fear that began to gnaw 
in him Hke a worm. The cat did know, after 
all! He was sure of it now. Someway, some- 
bow, that cat knew that his mistress was 
buried in the garden. 

Rutherford lost weight. He grew pale 
and weak from lack of sleep. Even when 



he dropped off, in his chair beside the 
kitchen window, he dreamed that the cat,; 
was digging at the grave. Once, when he 
awoke with a start, the cat was digging. The 
man began to fear that he would go mad. 
Because he could not stand to leave the;-- 
house he quit his Job, began to live on his 
savings, spending all his time in the kitchen. 
. He knew now that he had to kil5 the 
oat. Traps were no good, as he found out.. 
Somehow he had to kill Boots. But how 
do it in a way that would, not attract any;, 
attention? That he must not do! 

Then the worst began. Rutherford, 
haunting the window, watched . it happen 
with a new horror. Boots was once more in 
the garden, digging,' but this time he wa.s 
not alone. There were other cats with him. 
Five of them, of all sizes and colors. Cats! . 
Cats who knew his secret. Cats who were ' 
going to expose him. — and the body of 
Martha. 

Rutherford began to laugh.. Mad laughter 
that rang through the house. He held hi* 
sides and laughed and laughed as he watched 
the cats digging away. They rolled and 
played, but always they dug. The man's 
mad laughter soared. They a!! knew. Boots 
had told every cat in the neighborhood. They 
wanted revenge. They were getting it: 

Suddenly Henry Rutherford's face 
twisted into a snarl. He-rushed upstairs, got 
his old shotgun, and came down. He van 
into the garden, seeing through a red haze 
now, seeing that more cats had joined the 
diggers. 

"Cats," he roared. "Filthy cats! I'll show 
you! Die — die, all of you." And he P9inted 
the shotgun and pulled the trigger, firing 
blindly, seeing the cats run and scatter, 
spitting their hatred at him. He did not care. 
He reloaded and fired again. And again . . . 

When the police got there they found 
him squatting over the grave, laughing, and 
clawing at the earth with his fingers. Th-ey 
made enough sense of his gibberish "to fetch 
spades and start digging. They found Mar- 
tha at last, with Rutherford still laughing 
insanely. The handcuffs shone like silver 
on his wrists. 

One of the oops picked a plant out of the 
earth, sniffed, and looked at the raving man. 
"Catnip." he said coldly. "Someone planted 
catnip here. That explains the cats. They 
love it-"- 

Somewhere in his dulled brain Ruther- 
ford was remembering now. A surprise. 
Martha had said. A surprise for her beloved 
Boots. Catnip! It must have been in those 
seeds — the ones he himself had planted to 
cover the grave. 

Surprise indeed! Rutherford went off 
into another howl of mad laughter. 
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JOURNEY INTO FEAR 




BUT SHOULDN'T Y THEN 
A THINS OF THAT 1 WHAT 
Size HAVE THE 7wOULP 
POWER. TO -Q HAPPEN * 
WREST rrSELP 
FREE' 



'CAN'T you IMAGINE, 
WAN? MOT ONLY ITS 
ISIze, BUT IT'S 
COLLECTIVELy THE 
LARGEST MASS OF 
RADIO- ACTIVATED 
/MATTER. EVER 
DREAMED OF ! 



JUST HOW 
BAD 19 ALL 
THIS, SJDNEY' 



VM AFRAID IT'S 
CERTAIN DBATH, 
LIWDA... FOR 
EVERyONE ! 




JOURNEY WTO FWR 



InJight did nothjns to shut off rne 

HORROR, FOR. INHUMAN SRO/»NS SHOOK Tl 
COUNTRYSIDe, AND ALMOST BY PLAN, A 
MIGRATION OF FEAft- RIDDEN RESID E NTS 
9EGAW...A TERROR- DRIVEN) ~ 
EVACUATION... 



.^j'HILeiN WA9HIN3TON, AN ASSe/MBL>; 
THE LIKES OF WHICH EVEN WORLD WMRi 
MAD NOT NEceSSITA-reD, TRIEP TO 
SOLVE THE SRIM PROBLEM... 



,.-We HAVE NO OTHER 
CHOICE, {3ENTLEMEN,' 




Vet all this while, the hideous/^* - 

dREATURE LOOAieD OVER THE / AiL. 
DESERTED LANDSCAPE AfiO *— 
BELLOWED HiS PAIN... HIS PROTEST.. 
AND SOMETHING ELSE, WHICH 
SEEMED TO BE HUNGER.../ — ^ 
f 




IIn the GOVERN/VIENT'S CONFUSION, 
THE MEN OP SCIENCE GAINED A 
STRAMGE POINT.,. PERMISSION 
TO FEED THE GIANT WITH 
LONG RANGE ARTILUERV— 



1 



'TTSUT WHY STRUGGLE Y '^'S GOT TO 
TO KEEP THAT NIGHT- J BE STUDlGD, 
MARE ALIVE IF IT ^ LINDA I AS A 

WILL eventuallv Yscientjst, yol/ 
kill us^ should realize 

that! 

^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ 
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£&NO THEN 
' WASHfNC3TON 
VOiCEP 
ANOTHES. 
DECISION.. 




SBNTLEMEN, IN SPITE OF 
OUR RCePECT FOR SCIENCCj 

the /wonster must be 
destroved! orders are 

TO Se ISSUED (MAieO/ATELV 
TO OUR ARWED FORCESi 



ILMOST AS IF IT HEARD ITtt, 
SeNTENCe, THE CREATURE ' 
RANTEP IN THUNDERING 




^VT'S PRODUCING TwELL, WHAT CAN W£ 
ANOTHER ■c'do ABOUT IX SlDNEVT / 
EARTHQUAKE.' ) THAT THING IS SOtNG J Jf 




S— SOMETHING'S 
HAPPENING our 
-there; I FEEL 
it! I KNOW ITJ 

5 -SI ONE// 
VNl FRIGHTENED... 



ON LAND AND AIR.,, 
'the DfN OF AiOTORS, 

BUT ABOVE rT ALL, 
THE ROARING OF 



KIT rwTO FIAR 




1 



JOURNEY nmr nw 




'apparently once he 
freed himself and 
broke radio-contact 
mth life giving 
properties in that 
atomic proving 
grouwo, he was 

DOO/MEdi 



BUT THAT i;OULP 
AlEAN A POSSiaiLITy 
OF RECURRENCE. 




WHO KNOWS, 
GENTLE/MEN.. 

WHO knows! 





JOURNrr INTO FEAir 



O 



Jt rose from tke 
depths 9eekimg 
companionship and ' 

IN EXCHANGE fT 
OFFERED OEATHf 



Q 



Q 



If 



i;0 



' 1' 



jAf^lON BANKS MAD NO 
INTENTION OF LANDING ON 
OUTCAST ISLAND, BUT A 
FREAK MWD CHAWSED HER 
PLOTTED COURSE AND 
SAVAGELV DROVE HER 
TOWARD THE BLEAK 
SHORES... cr-^^:^?s«!^ 



S/GAf OF A SQUALL, ANO VST 

rve /V£V£R s£sN sacHSBAs! 



OM/f... PULLING 

■ /me over the side! 
i'll never get 
through this 
alive! 



•4 
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JMICLW PROM THE 
«»- SWEPT WINDS, 
AURIOW WAB OBLIGED 
TP SEEK SHELTER IN 
rm •TRAW9E CAVB... 







WOeOUTf -S=" /'M ^OUf^P 
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JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



,, IK TORE THROUGH MARION'S BRAIN LIKE A 

rCONSUMINO FIRE/ >YE'n SOMEHOW A MESSAGE 
'FLASHED TO HER SANITY.. .THE CREATURE 
*WAS NOTOOING TO HARM HER.,. IN ITS 
;OULL~EVEO GAZE SHE REAUZED A MUTED 
I DEVOTION-.. j^F— ' — — V- 

.C/TA^G/fl/G.,.. 



LOOKi VLL. DROWN J I'M NOT 
LIK£ VOUi I'LL DROWN IN HERE 
"WHEN THE TIDE IS HIGH I NOJ I 
DON'T WANT THE PEARLS. „I 
WANT freedom! 



'^THeVRE BEAUTIFUL I KNOW* BUT VOU 
DON'T understand! IT'S Aiy FREEDOM 
1 WANT,' (F YOU'LL ONLY LET MEGo! 
IF VOU COULD ONLY UNDERSTAND ME\ 



/r SEEMS TV 8£ ALLOW/A/G Me TO 
LEAVE/ rr Eve/V GEBTUA,£iP,,. AS iF 
I WERE PEflM/TTEa TO GO...-A/VO 
A/OT /I AfOAIEfl/T TOO SOO/V^ 



MAf<e 4 SI/0CEA/ a^£4-</ 
/'LL TAKS «W ay Si/RPMISe/X 

A/or tv/TTiOlrr Sk^£/v tkywo 
TO serAim)^^- 



LINOLj; MARION STAGGERED 
THROUGH THE WATER^ STUMBLING, 
WADINGy SWIMMING AND STT^AIMNS 
TO ESCAPE... ALMOST WITHOLTT 
REALIZING IT SHE REACHED HBR 
' CRAFT WHICH SOBBED FREELX IN 
THE DEEP VWATERS OF THE " 
FULL TIDE ..-r-'^T 



I DID IT.' I DID 

ITJ 1 eoTAvwyi 



'4 
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I 



iOURNEY INTO FEAR 



. IB Mi-M PERSIBTED... TWO NI9HT3 ANO TWO 
DAWH9 MARION KNEW ONLY THC HEAVV SVWV 
' OF THE SBA WHOSE MOVEAIBNT 
IN NO PjRECTION... 



PeAMAPS 700AY... 

'rve SOT TV /nove 
roGAY... /'LL 3ar 



BMPTV: NO SUPPLIES 
LBFT... AND STILL } 
NO WIND.../ 




JOUKNEY INTO FEAR 



DAY.,. PERHAPS A WEEK BUT J T 

FINALLY MARION WAS SIGHTED AND AID 

WAS AT inilli ^ — « 

LOOKS LtKE A ' 
DRiPTER, SIR,,, 



HOW IS SHE, 
DOCTOR.? SHE 
WAS JUST about' 
QONE WHEN WE 
SOT TO HER,,, 



YOU WERE TOO. 
l-ATE, .CAPTAIN, 
SHE'S DEAD... 



..AND NOT FROM EXPOSaRE.' AN OOD THING... 

SHE strangled! those pearl*.,, THEV'RB 

STRUNG ON SORT OF A SEAWEED.,. THE SUN 
PRIED AND SHRUNK ITJ j~ 



WAY SHE REST IN 
PEACE. AMEN, 



raff 



i^ace. . . the cool deep sea 
£:losed about aiarion's lifeless 
body., .and ocply enough the neck- 
lace expanded back to' its 
^-^r n PORMER LENtnaH, 



-IP' 



STHILE AWAITING HER WAS 
■ THE NA/HELESS ONE WHO HAP 
FULFILLED A PLOT TOO 
INTRICATE FOR. AlERE MAN 
TO COrtlPREHEND, , , 



CHECK THESE 

1 . Pocket size — only 2x3 
inches. 

2. Durable Plastic Case.'' 

3. Beautiful streamlined 
design. 

4. Simulated black leather- 
ette finish. 

tvory plastic winding 
knob. 

6. Ground and polished 
high quality lens. 

ONLY 



FEATURES 

7. Fixed focus, easy to 
1 operate. 

8. Eye-level view finder, 

9. Easy daylight load'mg. 

10. Uses standard 823 
Kodak film- 

11. Simplified shutter — fust 
aim and clickl 

12. Takes 8 pictures size 
11/4 » inches. 



SEND NO MONEY 



Beautiful clear enlargements can be maris 
from pictures taken with the SCGNEX Candid 
Camera. 





A REAL CAMERA USING 
STANDARD 828 FILM 

JOLOLA SALES. Boi 495, BuHals, N. T. 



Send No Money 

JOLOLA SALES. 

GDI Buffalo, N. T. 

n O.K. Send mc Ttic Candid Camira. 

I will' pay postman $1.29 pliu 

postage on delivery. 

NAME , , 



ADDRESS 



CITY 



□ It yau cnclo» fl.iO Hllh thli laupn 
we prepay all delivery cborgci. 



NOW! heavier, stronger, betterl 

The Most Amazing 

TOOL SET EVER OFFERED! 

iSix Handy Tools in 1 Compact Uni 




1 — ttr«n« tlaw' 
h « in in * r with tu** 

2— N Ickd - plartd 
atktd into thaft. 

lovr»n«ivtf, con. 

4— 3" tcrcwdiixi far 
cic title al, lack repair. 

5— 1" tcrpwdfiver for t4w- 
■ng mactiintt, taaitar. appli- 

6— I" •<»•»<*"»•' lat art- 

glaiiei. vatth, radio. 



A SET OF SIX FINE 

. PRECISION tools: 

Thil amoiing S-in-l Tool Set giroi tom 
ths Voolt you nifcd fo' huntfretfi ol 
fiK'it-iobt ... bur oH f*>u buy . - . all 
you corrv. it iu(( ONE FCATHERWElGHT 
HAMMER! Untcrow iho hondk. oul Q9p 
taut mblti- purest icrtodfiven. Prof«i> 
siorrol roolin bul vomplM* i«f Dnlr S" 
GvitpFOof. P<r>«el t»l4n<«. Ide«l 4vt hoitio, 
corner, tporlsmon. hobbyitr C*t rowfi 



Everybody's talking 
al>out IT! 



SEND NO MONEY— Try at Our Risk. 

JutI t'll in. clip, and tnaH ca<jpon. On ornVOJ Of 
VDVf 6'ln^l Tn! $df pay pOLtman aAlv $1^25 plul 
C,O-0, poitpgo, W vDu Off oal umplclcTv 
U9htt4, ttfmrn Ik lull f«fiHtd M pufchaio pricO- 



S DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER 
JOLOLA SALES 



